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SACRED O D E. 



TO WHICH 1$ ADDED 

♦ - ' . 

A N E L E G Y. 



Dedicated to the, Rev. MOSES BROWNE, Vicar oiOlney, Bucks, 
And Chaplain of Morden College, 



BY WILLIAM AUGUSTUS WILLIS, M. D. 



Degenerate Minds, Sn mazey Error loft, 

May combat Heav'n, and impious Triumphs boaft ; 

But while my Veins feel animating Fires, 

And vital Air this breathing Breaft infpires, 

Grateful to Heav'n, I'll ftretch a pious Wing, 

And fing Hi* Praife who gave me Pow'r to fing. 

Sir Richard Blackmore's Creation, Bool viz* 



L O N D ON: 

Printed for J. BEW, in Pater-Noftcr-Rovr. 
1779. 
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TO THE 



Reverend MOSES BROWNE 

VICAR OF OLNBY, BUCKS, 

AMP ' 

Chaplain of Morden College, 

Blackheath, 



FlLLED with a firicere and filial Affe&ion for the 
Father of a much-loved Wife, and with Reverence for 
your facred Function* permit me to dedicate to you the 
following Poem. 

- Happy for many Years in the Pofleflion of your 
amiable daughter, (by whom i had many Pledges of 
mutual Affeftion,) and honoured with your Friendfhip, 
I cannot reflect on departed Years without feeling the 
moft tender, yet agreeable Senfations ; fuch Senfations as 
muft refill the Power of Time, as they are grounded on 
Principles that will render them exiftent to all Eternity. 

You, 
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1 !I T C T 

You, Sir, are the bell Judge of thofe delicate Sen- 
tiiaents vtiiwk are :bef ter left Xh&tf dejfesfibejk m AeQop&* 
iiefs of your Heart, and the natural Complacency of your 
Temper, 1 jjav© jepdefipj :you ]<(efir fo^ yg^r Fm htls, and 
every Lover of lincere Pietyy . 

Far be }t. from me to flatter weak Mortality , or rfiife 
an uncertain Fame on^^fliyy .foundation : The truly 
Religious fcorn the Incenfe of Flattery, and he who dares 
to offer it muft fink in the Eftimation of the Good and 
^fjfe ; but Oratitude may be indulged to breathe; her S6k 
Effufiops, in Return for your "generoiia Endekvowii 
render happy the §oa of that Daughter who fo dearly 
loved you. .; ,; ' r " L r ."l 

Your well-known TTafts for iacred Poefy, and the "af- 
fecting and pious Sublimity of yx>ur Numbers *, give me 
the iftroflgeft J^oufagefment to r lKkld my humble Effay 
under your kind patronage — Let my fincere Intentions 
plead for your Favour, 

Encouraged by youj and fupported in the ardent 
Talk by the gentle Offices and Example of the moft 

amiable 

•Sunday-Thoughts, &c. 
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amiable of Women, (the tender Partner of my happie 
Hours,) i firfl.pnrmed, with humble Diffidence, th< 
Goipel TrackJ- the glorious Path of Liberty and Light j 
and found new Beau tie* mine through the facred Page* 
of the Book of Life." 

To thoie happy Honrs I owe the fixed Principles, 
which, I truft, in the aweful Hour of DuTolution, will 
prove a Sheet- Anchor to my departing Soul. 

Sincerity is the fureft Guide to eternal Happinefs, and, 
like Corneliusy is an humble Attempt to attract the fa- 
therly Notice of a benevolent' God, who fees us like 
Prodigals afaroff, and rejoices at our weakeft Efforts to 
return to our Father's Houfe, the Seat of perpetual Fef- 
tivity and uninterrupted Peace. 

' May Sincerity and Humility continue to be your con- 
ftant Attendants in the heavenly Walk ; and, while Pride 
and Self-Prefumpfcion hide beneath the Tomb their tow- 
ering Heads, may you, dear Sir, be called up to a more 
exalted Seat at that heavenly Feaft, and wear, to the 
endlefs Ages of Eternity, the Wedding-Garment of un- 
fultied Righteoufnefs 1 

B As 
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As your Love for your Daughter was ever confpicuous, 
and has fo ftrongly reverted to her fon, permit me to 
fubjoin to this Poem an Elegy facred to the Memory of 
the beft of Wives, and written on her Coffin. Accept 
it, Sir, as the genuine Effufions of a fond Heart that 
loved her with inviolable Affedtion, and ftill laments her 
Lois. 

I am, 

Reverend and dear Sir, 
With unfeigned Refped, 

Your affe&ionate Son-in-Law, 



WM. AUGUSTUS WILLIS, M. D. 

December 20, 
1778. 
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TO THE 



GENEROUS READER. 

'X^HE following Piece (amongft many others) was the Produ&ion 
of Leifure-Hours, when, fecluded from the Cares of a bufy World, 
my Soul indulged its natural Bent, the engaging Pleafures of fober 
and divine Meditation j an Employment which heightens every ra- 
tional Pleafure while it refines the Underftanding, enlarging our 
Ideas, and prompting us to the Inveftigation of every Thing that is 
truly great and wonderful in the Works of Providence. 

The whole Beauties of the Creation open like a fair Pidture to 
the contemplative Mind ; while Strangers to its fweet Infiru&ion 
overlook the nobleft Obje&s, and tread the brighteft Pearls beneath 
their Feet. 

All the bright Aflemblage of fbcial Virtues, bud, bloflbm* and 
bear Fruit, beneath the cherifliing Hand pf fublime Contemplation, 
whilft fair Religion nurtures them to a divine Perfection that ren- 
ders them fit to be tranfplaated into the heavenly Eden, there to 
bloom through the endlefs Ages of Eternity, * 

Retired 
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Retired Cofltemplatioft is that Balm of Gilmd which heals the 
Stings which Sorrow goads the Mind with in palling through this 
Vale of Tears. When retired, we forget the Wrongs inflidted by 
ungrateful Men ; Patience and Resignation appear in all their native 
Charms, and, lulling every tempeftuous Paffion to Reft, difpofe the 
melting Soul to give up all to the Will of Him whafe kind pa- 
ternal Love .burns to render us ultimately happy, , and labours with 
perpetual Care to draw us into the Paths of Happincfs and Peace. 

Divine Contemplation is the Charadteriftic of rational Beings—- 
the Mark that diftingui&es us from the Brute4Dreation j for who 
cao, unawed, behold the Works of Heaven, and view the ftarry 
Orbs glowing with foch fparkling »Luftre, and not think, with the 
inimitable Dr. Toun$, • : . v , 

— — « Tor other Eiufc tftey fcw, 

" Thtfn to light Revellers from Shame to Shame " f 

Such Surveys of the Works of exalted Wifdom raife the en* 
lightened Mind to the Heft Regions of Immortality and Joy : Nor 
need the Pen, employed in fo good a Work, blufli at its divine 
Endeavours ; for Works Hke thefe will live when Time fhaH be no 
more, while thofe proceeding from a polluted Pen entail Difgrace 
and Execration on their detefted Author** . 

Happy the * Sage ! who, in his moral Lines, 
Turns Stars to Monrtofs, gives Charms to Night * 

# . A Compliment on Pr* Vuutg, from w Spiftk of the Author'* to a Friend* 

From 
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From Error's cruel Tyranny fets free 
The Soul enamour'd with its folemn Pomp ; 
Learns it to draw true Wifdom from the Skies : 
That ample Volume, where the Qodhead fliines 
In ev'ry Page, proclaims his Pow'r fupreme.< — 
When thofe Stars fall, and, darken'd are their Orbs, 
Thy Lines, by Heav'n diftingurfii'd and approv'd, 
Shall, like a ftarry Crown, adorn thy Brows, 
Where thofe, who glorify Creating Pow'r, 
Shine forth as Stars whofe Light (hall never fail, 
But ftill, through endlefs Ages, glut'ring roll 
Round that bright Sun from whence they Luftre draw. 

As this World is like a Perfian Caravanfara, a Sojourning-Place 
for a Seifon, I therefore wifli to ufe the Things of this World (as 
an excellent Author fays) like a loofe upper Garment, to be parted 
with at Pleafure. Too ftrong an Attachment to its momentary 
Joys clogs the bright Soul in her aerial Journey, and retards her 
Flight. - 

May Providence enable us all to fay, with Mr. Aikin> in his 
agreeable Poems, 

* c I ftand and ftretch my View to either Shore, 
« In each Event thy Providence adore. 
" Teach me to fix my ardent Hopes on high, 
** And, having liv'd to Thee, in Thee to die ! 

Truly fenfible of my Inability to appear as a public Author, yet 
encouraged by the Patronage of fome Friends (whofe Chara&ers, 
while we contemplate them, heighten our Ideas of Humanity), I 
can with Sincerity fay, I come into the Prefence of the Public like 
a timorous Youth before an AfFembly of fage Literati, whofe bright 

C Genius's 
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Genius's, like -the Sun, will eclipfe fo fmall a Spark, and render it 
* almoft imperceptible, I only hope for their Candour and generous 
Indulgence, while I fing with humble Voice my artlefs Lays. 

I am a Friend to all who love the Mufes and facred Poefy $ and 
always thought, with the accomplifhed Addifon, " That a Heart 
f* tender and generous, a Heart that can fwell with the Joys, or be 
" deprefled with the Misfortunes of others, nay more, of ima- 
€€ ginary Perfons $ a Heart large enough to receive the greatefl: 
€t Ideas Nature can fuggeft, and delicate enough to relifli the fhoft 
€t beautiful, capable of entering into all thofe fubtle Graces, and 
" all that divine Elegance, the Enjoyment of which is to be felt 
u only, and not expreffed"— fuch a Heart, fo formed and tempered, 
muft be fmit witlv facred Song : " for, although all Kinds of Poefy 
" are amiable, facred Poefy fhould be our fpecial Delight, as facred 
f* Numbers incircle us with every Thing that is holy and divine, fu- 
" peradd an agreeable Awe and Reverence to all thofe pleafing Emo* 
u tions we feel from other Lays ; an Awe and Reverence that exalts 
€€ while it chaftizes 5 its fweet Authority retrains each undue Liberty 
" of Thought, Word, and A&ion ; it makes us think better and 
« more nobly of oiirfelves, from a Conffeioufnefs of the great Prefence 
\* we are in, where Saints and Angels are our Fellow- Worfhippers.'* 

O let me glory, glory in my Choice ! 
Whom mould I fing but Him who gave me Voice ? 
This Theme mail laft when Homer's (hall -decay, 
When Arts, Arms, Kings, and Kingdoms, melt away, 

WM* AUGUSTUS WILLIS, M. 
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THE 



SACRIF I C E, 



c. 



'A Voice was beard in Ramah, Lamentation and Bitter Weeping: Rachel; 
weeping for her Children, refufed to be comforted for her Children, iecaufe 
they were not. 

Jeremiah, Chap. xxxi. V* 15; 

Ri SE from your Orient Thrones, ye Angels, rife I 
And ipread refulgent Radiance through the Skies : 
Your golden Harps for Strains feraphic ftring, 
The Wrongs of injur'd Innocence to fing. 
Sweet Innocence attracts the heav'nly Throngs j 
For guilelefs Purity to them belongs* 

And, 



Digitized by 



Google 



12 s THE SACRIFICE, 1 

And, while our humble Voices rife below, 
Your JparklingCrowns on Heav'n's bright Pavement throwj 
With equal Ardour join the glorious Theme, 
And fing the Praifes of the Great Supreme. 
Spirit Divine ! thine Awe infpire, 
While here , we join the warbling Choir,. . 



Indulgent Heav'n with Pity ^w 
From Adams Fall the fad Effe&s arife, 

, Mankind immers'd in Sin and Woe, 
Yet ftill withheld the dreadful Blow 
Juftice demanded and offended Law, 
And view'd their Weaknefs with benignant Eyes, 

* Revolving Time the iEra brought, 
When Choirs coeleftial Man's Salvation fung, 
And loud Hofannahs flow'd from ev'ry Tongue I 
When, far tranfcending human Thought, 
Down from his blifsful Seat, 
Eternal Goodnefs to compleat, 

Man's 
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Man's kind Redeemer left the heav'nly Plain 
(Where Joy perpetual holds her feftive Reign) : 
With boundlefs Love he fought Man's low Abode, 
From fainting Nature took the Load, 
Averted HeayVs avenging Blow, 
And in Man's Stead fbftaind the weighty Woe. 

i 

In humble Flefh conceal'd the Godhead lies, 
The Sov'reign Ruler of the Earth, and Skies 1 

Choral Angels I fwell the: mighty Song ; 
Aftomf ^ join tfce mortal Throng. 

Divine Effulgence bkaes o'er the Pkins, 
Defcending lee the heav'nly Trains t 
Miriads of Angels fan ambrofial Air, 
The great, the joyful Tidings bear* 5- 
While humble Shepherds, loft in* ftrdnge Amaaey 
With proftrate Knees admiring gaze; 

Caught with Rapture, hear the Sound 
- Through the fmiling Skies rebound — 

D " A Sa- 
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"A Saviour's born !'* the winged Seraphs cry; 
(i A Saviour's born !" the joyful Hills reply. ; '.' • 
Refpohlive Notes employ angelic Tongues: . V 
" Glory to God in Heav'n belongs I 

<{ Fair Peace on Earth in Triumph reigns ; 
" God's tender Favour Man obtains." \ 

All Nature join'd to celebrate- his Praue, 
And teftify to Earth the coming Joy : 
A glitt'ring Star fhot forth propitious Rays, . 
And, like a Herald in his bright Employ, A 
Taught Eaftern Sages, with enquiring Eyes, 
To fearch the Depth of ancient. Prophecies. . 
With Joy they. view. the . Meffenger divine, : .:\ 
Glitt'ring frx>m his radiant. Shrine, . 
Foretel to thejr .enlighten'd Eyes • . 
Elefling^ defended fwftn th'aufpidous Skies j ' <:. t P 
Benighted Nature's rifen Sun! ... " /." 7 
Endlefs Glory, juil begunJ . I j / 

^ ' - . .. Led 
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Led by that directing Ray, 
To fam'd jfudeds Coafts they bend their eager Way. 

Succefs their zealous Labours end ; 
. Before Messiah fee they proftrate bend! 
-Their grateful OfPrings at his Feet they lay, . 
And to the myftic Wonder humbleft Homage pay. - 

Delighted Nature fmil'd around ! 
Creation, through her ample Bound, 
Deck'd with replenifli'd Beauties flione. 
Fair Peace her feftive Garlands wove, 
Filling Men's Hearts with Harmony and Love : 
Only proud Herod fcorn'd her Joys to own, 
And, like a Serpent wreath'd on Beds of Flowers, 
To Poifon turned their balmy Powers. 
A King of Ifrckl horn, whole potent Sway 
Judeas Sons were deftin'd to obey, 

Deftroys his Hopes, alarms his Fear, 
Stamps on his harrow'd Vifage fell Delpair. 

Proud 

•i 
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id THE SACRIFICE.- 

Proud Satan % Foe to God and Mai% 
With Rage beheld the rifing Day 
Drive Error's gloomy Ciouds away ; 
With Envy few the heav'nlj Plan* 
Already felt the fatal Blow, 
Mankind redeena'd from Sin and Woe! 
His fell Defrgns for ever croft, 
Men rais'd to fill thole Thrones, he proudly loft 
With Heav'n's revolted Sons, Partakers lore 
Of Chains and fytyfery for evermore I 

Fir'd with Revenge, to J=Ier<td's Bre.a£ he flies i. 
Whifpef % Ambition to his trembling 5ar, 
Of Emp&e loft the Feai? ; 
And bids infernal lavage Thoughts anfe* 

Drive foft Companion from his Eyes-; 
Points the dire Means to ward thHmpending Blow,. 
By plunging Thoufands into bitjt'reft Woe — 
Soft Innocence muft, bleed ! 
Fell Cruelty in/pires the Deed. 



Yefe 
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THE SACRIFICE. 

Yet firft he tries, by ev'ry wily Art, 
His bloody Purpofe to fulfil, 
And covers all the Foulnefs of his Heart, 
To lure the Sages to his Will ; 
Humbly implores that they will bring 
Before his joyful Eyes the new-born King, 
That he may humbleft Homage pay, 
And at his Feet his willing Sceptre lay. 



But Heav'n with Scorn the Tyrant's Pride beholds ; 
Infpires the Sages Hearts with holy Fear, 

And in a Dream his artful Schemes unfolds ; 
To <&gypt bids Messiah quick depart. 
Where, fafe fecur'd from Herod\ bloody Art, 

The lovely Babe refides from ev'ry Danger clear. 

The Sages, warn'd by Pow'r Divine, 
Deteft the Tyrant's foul Defign ; 
With wary Steps return from whence they came, 
Another Way depart, and difappoint his Aim. 



Mock'd 
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Mock'd by them he now deipifes, 
Hark ! the furious Tempeft rifes ! 
Soft Senfations foon depart ; 
Rage, like Vultures, gnaws his Heart. 
" Revenge ! Revenge ! the Tyrant cries, 
And throws around his haggard Eyes. 
He draws the fliarp avenging Steel — 
BethVem s fad Vales prophetic Terrors feel. 

His bloody Minifters appear, 
Draw the relentlefs Sword, and wield the ruthlefs Spear ; 
Swift fly to bathe their Hands in Infant Gore, 
From guilelefs Hearts the precious Blood to pour * 
Hoping, by this gen'ral Thrall, 
Judeas King may in the Carnage fall. 

Satan has the Conqueft won, 

Now his Triumph is begun ; 

Pleas'd he views the crimfon Flood, 

Bathes with Joy in human Blood : 
While Herod, Dupe to all his foul Defigns, 
Regardlefs plunges into blackeft Crimes.— — 



Sweet 
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Sweet Innocence no more has Pow'r to charm, , 
Nor can defend itfelf from Harm ; 
And haplefs Fathers curfe in vain 
The Tyrant's Wrath, and view their Children flain : 
In vain do Female foothing Arts 
Attempt to melt obdurate Hearts ; 
No plaintive Words can calm the Rage 
Of Bofoms fleel'd 'gainft Sex or Age. 
In this lad and bloody Hour 
'Beauty lofes all her Pow'r. 
Affrighted Infants turn their Eyes 
For Help, and fall a Sacrifice : 
Grafp'd to their panting Bofom, fee 
Their Parents ftrive to ward their Deftiny 1 
To Secrefy in vain they fly ; 
Rage purlues with Vulture's Eye. 
Round the purple Torrent runs j 
Diftra&ed Mothers mourn their bleeding Sons. 
The Air with Shrieks and Cries refounds, 
From favage Rage and gaping Wounds, 

No 
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No Infant 'fcapes the fatal Blow ; 
O piteous Sight ! fad Scenes of Woe ! 
Humanity with Tears bedews 
Her Parent Earth, and fickens at the Views. 
Sad Rachel fees her proftrate Sons and moans, 
Through Ramah vents her fympathifing Groans. 

Behold ! indignant Satan rife* 
Infernal Rancour fparkling in his Eyes, 
Daring with Heav'n unequal War to wage, 
Stalk o'er the Hecatomb with fullen Rage ; 
And view with hellim Pride the reeking Sacrifice* 
But foon the Pangs of fell Delpair 
With double Torture rend his Heart, 
To find his flatt'ring Hopes difiblv'd in Air, 
Messiah 'fcap'd from all his cruel Art ; 
Of fettled Empire, undivided Pow'r, 

His boafted Promifes to Herod given, 
By HeavVs high Hand deftroy'd in lucklefs Hour, 
To certain Ruin driv'n. 



THE SACRIFICE. & 

He inly pines to fee Messiah reign, 

And trembling fhakes his Chain. 

Rejoice I rejoice I ye heav'nly Choirs ; 
Attune your rapture-moving Lyres. 
The Prince of Darknefs now is fled ; 
Fell Satan hides his bruifed Head. 
Ye Human Race, exulting rife, 
With loud. Holannahs filL the joyful Skies ! 

The rofeate Sons of Light, 
Defcending, chafe the horrid Gloom away, 
And chear the drooping Earth with an enliv'ning Ray, 
In cceleftial Beauty bright, 
On their fweet ambrofial Wings, 
Triumphing loud, they joyful bear 
The lovely Martyrs through setherial Air. 
The raptur'd Choir attendant fing 
Hofanrfahs to the new-born Son 
Of Heav'n's high King ! Redemption's Work begun! 

F Bending 
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Bending Hierarchies explore 
The wond'rous Scene, and God's high Pow'r adore. 
The lovely Guefts admire their happy Change ; 
; Through Heav'n's bright Courts they joyful range, 

# 

While Cherubim and Seraphim unite 
To mark their raptur'd Hours with chafte Delight. 
God bends, on them his gracious Eyes, 
And views this firft delightful SACRIFICE ! 
With Pleafure fees the beauteous Band 
Safe landed on the heav'nly Strand, 
* From Earth's rough Storms and human Woes let free : 
Decrees them for the cOnftant Train * 
Of the incarnate. Lamb for ever flain 

From Earth's Foundations Oh, myfterious Plan ! 

Kindly form'd for favour'd Man. 
Can our Hearts remain dill cold, 
When the wond'rous Tale is told ? 

* Many Commentators on Holy Writ have imagined ^thefe martyred 
Innocents are thofe that ate faid in the 14th Chapter of Revelations "to fol- 
low the Lamb \7heref0ever he goeth ; their Purity and Virgin-State being 
there defcribed as making them proper Attendants on the immaculate Lamb 
of God. 

Spirit 
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Spirit Divine ! in Pity bend, 
And on our. flinty Bofoms quick defcend : 

Rend, Oh I rend the Rock within, 
Harden'd by repeated Sin ; 
Bid Repentance in this Hour 
Pour her foft tranilucent Show'r. 
So heav'nly Goodnefs, like a friendly Cloud, 
Shall hide our Stains, from future Vengeance fhroud. 

Hail, Redemption ! wond'rous Plan ! 
Kindly form'd for favour'd Man. 
O Pow'r Supreme ! myfterious are thy Ways ; 
Let Hallelujahs juftly found thy Praife. 

Choral Angels ! fwell the mighty Song ; 
Aftonuli'd, join the mortal Throng. 
Ye gentle Seraphs! veil your Wings, 
While Heav'n and Earth Messiah's Triumph fings. 

Hallelujah f Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 

Thefe are they which follow the Lamb wherefoever he goeth : Thefe were redeemed from 

among Men, being the Firjl-Fruits unto God and to the Lamb. 
And in their Mouth was found no Guile 5 for they are without Fault before the Throne 

of God. ' Revelations, Chap. xiv. V. 4 and 5. 
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ON THE 



DEATH of a much-lamented WIFE, 



Daughter to the Rev. Moses. Browne, 



Who departed this Life in December, 1760* 



G 
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ELEGY, &c. 



Let me die the Death of the Righteous, and let my lafi End he like 
theirs. Numb. Chap, xxiii. V. 10. 

I. 

CoME back, ye Hours !~— Ah,whither are ye fled ? 

Ye pleafing Hours of Tendernefs and Love! — 
Would'ft thou, vain Man, attempt to 'wake the Dead? 

Or the ftern Deftinies Companion move? 

II. 

She's gone, whofe Pow'r could lbften ev'ry Woe, 
(Exhauftlefs Source of ev'ry dear JDelight,) 

Make my fond Breaft with Joys exftatic gloW — 
She's fled, for ever'vanifh'd from my Sight! 

III. Said 
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III. 

Said I for ever ? — Pardon, O ye Pow'rs ! 

Who guard her fleeping Particles of Duft ; 
Who wait expeding thofe tremendous Hours 

When Life fhall animate your precious Truft : 

IV. 

When thofe fair Limbs, that undiftinguifli'd lie 
A mould'ring Heap within the filent Tomb, 

Shall, by an aweful Mandate from the Sky, 
Rife in juft Symmetry — immortal Bloom. 

V. 

Then I, perhaps the loweft of the Throng, 
Shall view at diftance her exalted State, 

In Chorus join the univerfal Song, 

And glow with Rapture at her happy Fate. 

VI. 

Till then, ferenely bleft in yonder Skies,, 
Lodg'd in a ihining Manfion of Repofe, 

Her happy, lovely Soul exulting lies, 

Feels, not the Pangs my widow'd Bofom knows t 

VII. Re- 
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VII. . 

Redeem*d for ever from this Vale of Tears, 

Where Joy but feldom fheds her transient Gleams. 

So April's Sun in wat'ry Cloud appears, 

And chills the Warmth of Day's enhVning Beams. 

vm. 

How oft in Shades, fequefter'd from the Throng, 
We fought fweet Meditation's calm retreat ; 

And pour'd to Providence our Ev'ning Song, 
Mingling with gentleft Converfe Kiffes fweet ! 

IX. . 

How oft, while Moonlight , filver'd o'er the Trees, 
We ,view'd the World in lilent Calmnels reft; 

Save Philomel, who fwelFd.the melting Breeze, 
To vent the Woes that pain'd her throbbing Breaft ! 

X. 

Then, in fweet Unifon our Souls cohjoin'd, 
With Joy explor'd Creation's wond'rous Plan ; 

Saw Nature's God to endlefs Love inclin'd, 

All Things in Wifdom form'd fbr.favour'd Man. 

H XI. No 
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XI. 

No more in Converfe fweet thy Words I hear, 

When Meditation taught our Minds to foar, 
When Piety innate and Love fincere 

Made thy wrapt Spirit wonder and adore. 

XII. 

What Joys I felt when, fill'd with grateful Praife, 
From thy pure Lips the pious Accents flow'd I 

Admiring Heav'n in all its wond'rous Ways, 
My ravtth'd Soul with feered Fervour glow'd. 

XIII. ^ 
Thy Voice melodious charm'd each lift'nirig Ear, 

Where Judgment,}oin'd withSweetnefs,ftrove to pleafe; 
Thy Soul was gen'rous, tender, and fincere, 

Adorn'd with native Elegance and Eafe. 

XIV. 

Thy Merit claimed from all thy Friends Efteem ; 

A duteous Child, fond Mother, faithful Wife : 
For thy fad Lois my Eyes with Sorrow ftream, 

Thou fweetcft Balm and Comfort of my Life ! s 

XV. Yet, 
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XV. 

Yet, 'midft die Gloom which now furrounds my Heart, 
And marks thy Lofc with many a piteous Tear, 
"Let me reflet how great: thou didft depart, 
Unmov'd hy Death, unawcl by Havifli Fear, 

* Death had no Sting to goad thy gentle Breaft, 
The fdent Grave no Victory could boaftj 

Aflur'd of Blifs, upborne to endlefe Reft, 
You jcdn'd with Triumph the angelic HoU. 

XVII. 

Though flirouded pale in Deadi thy Body lies, 
And all my Joys fecm buried in thy Grave, 

Yet gracious Heav'n one chearing Hope fupplies 
To make me wifh this worthlefs Life to fave. 

XVIII. 

A tender Infant claims paternal Care, 

Sweet Pledge of -Rapture and of boundlefs Love I 
For thy dear Sake, he fhall my Fondnefs fliare ; 

In me a Father, Friend, and Mother prove. 

XIX. All- 



Digitized by 



/ 



3* " E LEG '\fifr.' 

All-gracious ! liften to my ardent Pray'r ) ' 
' Benignant! deign to hear my fuppliant Voice; - 
Make him, kind Provi^ice I thy tender Care *; 
Sq fhall my Soul have Reafon to rejoice..' . 

'XX, - " - 

While I direct his infant Eye to theej 

Teach me, great God ! his tender Mind to rear j 
Lament with me. my loft Felicity, 

Lament his.Lofs — a tender Mother's Care* •• • ' 

xxx: 

So fhall. my Soul; through Heav'ns almighty Aid, - 
(While humble Patience its .{"oft Balm fupplfes,) ' 

See in each Stroke thy Providence difplay'd, * ' 
And all thou" doll is righteous; guft, rand wife, 

* 

* Providence has gracioufly condefcended to anfwer my Prayer, by • '• 
preferving the. Life of a* deferring Son, who,;tHa # ughihot" thrdugh the 
Leg, on Board the Beaver Sloop of War, in taking the Oliver-Cromwell^ 
privateer, is now perfe&ly recovercdr • . " v. ~ r ' ■ * $ 4 

:.' -v.-. : . . .'.:<■"' : . 
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